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Living is a sickness to which 
sleep provides relief every 
sixteen hours. It's a palliative. 
The remedy is death. 


- Chamfort 



































































PERHAPS 
I CAN 
ALLOW 
MYSELF 
TO HOPE; 
THEN... 


/ a 1 

Eternal beaut®! 


W4T U 

f ] 

pr. yn 

NEXT 

MAPA- m 

1 mava - up wz 

RAKI'S 
•••? [ 

MM 

FRAN? 

V / 









































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































TAKE 


CARE OF 


HER ANP 


COLLECT THE 


RESULTS 


OP HER 


RESEARCH. 


THOSE 
SHOULP TECH- 

*gL nioues 

.WERE . 


HOW 




you 


FEELING 


JUICE 
PROM THE 
ECO CELLS 
TAKEN 




SOON, 
I'LL BE 
DONE 
WITH 
MISS 
FRAN... 
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'I NEED 
NEW 
BLOOD 
THIS IN- 
ST/ANT. 


/ yes, 

(MAD/AM. 


so, 

YOU 

SUR¬ 

VIVE?, 

MM? 


/ 





































































































































































































HUH? 

WHAT? 


MORONS/ 

you used 
too much 

EXPLO¬ 

SIVES// 


the 

14 =f A ENTRANCE 

A\jM) has 

COMP- 
/ LETEL-y 
S COL- 

WE'RE / LAPSED/ 
STUCK/1 


THOSE 
WHO 
RECK¬ 
LESSLY 
TAMPER 
WITH 
LIFE AND 
DEATH... 


WE'RE 
JUDGMENT 
PAY) A 
RADICAL 
ENVIRON¬ 
MENTAL 
CROUP. 


WHAT 
HAAA- 
AAAP - 
PENEU? 
























































































OKAY, 

THEN. 





































































































































































































AND ON 
THIS ONE, 
EXTERNAL 
OENITALIA, 
PELVIS, 

ew of 

LAROE 

INTESTINE. 


PAMAOE 

TO 

MUSCLE 
TISSUE 
OF THE 
LOWER 
LESS... 


REMOVAL 
OF TENTH RIB, 
TWELFTH AND 
FOURTEENTH 
RIBS, CALL 
BLADDER, PART 
OF THE SMALL 
INTESTINE, 
HALF THE 
LUNO. 


ADOREA, 
OPEN 
ZIPPERS 
H IS, 
30, 

AND 31. 




















































































































































































APOREA- 
SAN OVER 
THERE 

even 

OFFERER 
UP HER 
OWN BOVY, 
FOR US... 


SHE'S 

AN 

AN0EU 


WE JUST 
ASSUME? 
YOU WERE 
EVIL, 

WHEN WE 
PIPN'T 
EVEN KNOW 

YOU!! 


i m 

so 

Aswmzv 

\ rr 


rm 
























































































































































































































MWHWS!Og: > 



SON 


IS 

THAT 


A 

WHALE 


BIOOER 


THAN 


THAT 


IT'S 


COMINO 


OUT 


FROM 


UNPER 




























































































ha -ba.ba_ h 
























































































































WE 

CANNOT 

ALLOW 

THIS 

CREATURE 
TO REACH 
LANP. 


THE 

BEAST IS 
STRONG. 
IT SANK 
ALONG 
WITH THE 
SHIP. 


, 'Sgf 


AS OP 
18:00 

HOURS, WE 
USER THE 
TRAWLING 
NET AS A 
PROTECTIVE 
MEASURE. 






































Unmanned Probe: 

Urashima 


WE'VE 

\FOUNP\ 

\SOME-\ 

THING. 


SWITCH¬ 
ING TO 
NIGHT 
VISION. 




































































TtrrWfr^ 


\mmmn 


mum 






































































































































if we 

AREN'T 
ABLE TO 
CONTROL 
IT WITH 
CONVEN¬ 
TIONAL 
WEAPONS.. 


WE CAN 
ALWAYS 
BOMB 
IT AS A 
LAST 
RESORT// 






















































































THE 

EC-130 

IS 

TAKING 

OFF. 


r < \\ 


TARGET 
IS SHOSH! 

ISLANV, 
230 KILO¬ 
METERS 
TO THE 



















































































































































































































^MOTHER! 































HUM? 


m 
m 
s mow 
mm 

SATO 

Mf- 


TMWCS 

wrRr 

just so 

HARD. 

? JUNTO 

orr a 
cirr 


nr 

AKswrRrD 
NY PRAYTRS 
AKD BWIT 
Nr A BODY 
THAT WOULD 

let Nr uvr 

WTH THr 
WHAirS. , 


IN THr 
ARCTIC 
ocrAK. 
WTH 
ALL THr 
BrAUTTUL 
WHALES- 











































































































HONESTLY. 
I TS BEEN 
NOTHING 
BUT 6IRL 
TROUBLE 


TO THINK 
THAT TV 
GET STUCK 
WITH 

LITTLE MSS 
MONSTER 
AGAIN... 


SHOULWJT 

mve Bern 

ABLE TO 
BEAT THAT 
TEAM. 


































































































































































































































































































































WHATP 

YOU 

have 

HER PO 
THIS 
TIME? 


MAKE 


/Ol 4 


BOUi 


voublb 


SOME 


TWINS-? 


SHE'LL 

MAKE 

AN/ 

PREAM 

com 

TRUE. 


LONS AS 


you SAN 


SHELL 


OUT THE 


CASH 










































































































































I MEAN, 
WHEN 
X FOUNP 
YOU, YOU 
WERE 
PRENCHEP 
IN BIOOV 
ANP ON 
PEATH'S 
POOR. 


EUT 
I CAN'T 
OET 
OVER 
HOW 
QUICKLY 

you 

HEALEP. 










































































IT LOOKS 


LIKE 


YOU HAVE 


SOM E 


STUFF 


PLEASE 


OOINO 


STAY 


ON, TOO. 


AS LONO 


AS YOU 


MEEP. 


50 NOW, 
I'M A 
SOLITARY, 
SELF- 
SUFFICIENT 
OAL. 


7 - 

PUT, 

WELL, 

THINOS 

HAP- 


I USEP 
TO 

HAVE A 
FRIENP 
HERE. 
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WHAT 

THE 


















































i-9(nar\S 


































































m SERIOUSLY, 

if you say 

§§ THAT WHEN 
!fl WE'RE 
m ALREAPy 
11 HERE? 


SUT WHY 
PO/ 
HAVE TO 
00 TO 
SCHOOL, 
TOO? 


you'RE 

My 

BOpy- 

OUARP, 

OKAy? 
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THEY'RE 

SO 

COOL. 


SO, WHICH 
UNIVER¬ 
SITY'S EN¬ 
TRANCE 
E YAM 
ARE YOU 
TAKING? 


WORK 
HARP 
NOW, ANP 
EVERY¬ 
THING'S 
SMOOTH 
SAILING 
LATER. 


WEIRP. 


I MEAN, 
THEY'RE 
NOT 
PERVY 
AT ALL. 


ANP 
THEY'RE 
SO RE- 
LAXEP... 



























































































































































































-T-\ 

we pont' l 

ACTUALLY \ 

VO AW- I 

THINS PUNNO. 

WHEN I \ 

WE'RE MEAN... 

TOGETHER, 

you 1 

KNOW? 

THAT’S 

r*i\l v / I 



AS 

LOH&... 

AS 

you'rb 

SUR£ 

11 









































































































































TF YOU lTS UKB 
EXTRAor ^REEPINO 

puen> BXPBRh 

SJSS; MENTS 
PUMA WITH FUE5, 
VOI 

fhmL m:w? 




HE NO 


AFTER 


LONGER 

A WHILE, 

HAS ANY 

THE MALE 

REASON 

WILL JUST 

TO FIOHT 

SHUT 



OTHER 

POWN. 


MALES. 
HE JUST 


J 


STAYS 

I. , 

s 

WITH THE 
ATTRAO- 

ijgfig 



TANT. 



h 


: Hr^ « 














































































































































































































•COS MWHXg.wM 















































































































































































































































































: ZjM 































































































































































































































































































































































M UOQK/ 


X HOPE 
THAT'S 
OKA// 
PIREC- 
TOR? 


so, my 

FRIENPS 
ARE 
HERE 
TO HELP 
OUT. 


AROUNP 
TO THE 
CREW. 


60 I 

BROUGHT 

THEM 

ALONO 

FOR 

5UPP0RT. 













































































































































































































































































































































































































Ep.21 /ATTEMPTED SUICIDE 








































THERE'S 
N O 

PROBLEM 
WITH ME 
PICKING 
IT UR IS 
THERE...? 








































































































































































































































































































































V 





































































































































































































































































































































































































I THOUGHT 
MAYBE IF 
X BROUGHT 
YOU HOME, 
MOUSELOR, 
MAYBE 
EVERYTHING 
WOULP BE 
BETTER... 


MOMMY 
ANP MY 
REAL 
PAPPY 
U5EP 
TO BE 
SUPER- 
CLOSE. 
















































I CAN'T 
VERY 
WELL SAY 
HE'S A 
MONSTER/ 


ARMED 


ove 


r OUT 


WE'VE 
LOCATED 
THE KID¬ 
NAPPER/ 


»WN, 


POUR 


TERS 


OP 


. 


RA- 


y 


: THE 

PERPE- 
PLEASE TRATOR 

EXERCISE SHOULD BE 
EXTREME CONSIDERED 

CAUTION' ANP 

* DANOER- 

OUS! 






































































po you 
mm 

TOGO 

worn... 


AMI- 

OWN? 


RE 


LEASE 


THE 


GIRL! 


OKAY. 


















































y ep, 

STRONG 
ENOUGH 
TO TAKE¬ 
OUT A 
BISON. 


00®33r— 


GET 

BACK! 

ITS 

NOT 

SAFE 

HERE/ 


THAT'S MY 
PAUOHTER 
IN THERE/ 
YOU'D 

BETTER PAY 
US FOR OUR 
L PAIN ANP 
ISUFFERINO/ 


33 « : 


My j 
BELOVEP 
'PAUOHTER, 
^ My LITTLE , 
) PRIN- 
( CESS/ 


XU 

youR 

ASS£5 





























































PAMMXT7 


























































































































































HOW 

ABOUT. 


GO TO 
THE 

must 

MENT 

PARK 











































WP.'^X&KOHONO'US 











































YOU 
stt 
MY 
PILEM¬ 
MA? 


THIS IS 
NO MERE 
ABPOMI- 
NAL 
£P£MA. 


AW 

SEEKING 
OUT ANY 

NORMAL 

poctor, 

mu... 


^V>v / 




























































































































































M0RMA 

misaki 

me 

ONCE My 
GOOD 
FRIFNP. 


FUT 

THEN 

WF 

F0UPHT 
OVFR A 
MAN. 


...SHE 

SL4SHEP 

OPEN 

HER 

THROAT 

ANP 

PIER 







BEFORE' 


my i 


EYES... 

s 











































































































































































































you 

worn- 

WR ECK- 
£&!! ( 


AW TUB 

way you 

TAG ALONG 
AFTER m 
LIKE A 
PUPRY! 


WIPE THAT 
SMIRK 
OFF YOUR 
FACE! 

WE ALWAYS 
HATH? 
THAT/ 


TSUJI GO T 
HER REVENUE 
BY TAKING 
MISAKI'S 
JOBS AW 
CHASING HER 
OUT OF THE 
INDUSTRY. 

AS A 
RESULT... 


THE 

RUPTURE 

GREW 

WORSE AW 
WORSE, 
UNTIL THE 
INEVITABLE 
ENPINO. 


MORIYA 

SNAPPER. 










































































iyrfl 


























































































































i'm rj 

SORRY/ P 

rrs rr 

ALL MY SX. 
FAULT/ (rX 

















































































































































































T 



SO, IT 
TURNS 
OUT... 


THOSE 
TWO WERE 
ACTUALLY 
IN LOVE 
WITH EACH 
OTHER. 

























































MORI/A 

rnsms 
cb ne hap 

AIRBAVY 
SPRBAV 
THROUGHOUT 
TSUJI'S BOVY, 
AW THERE 
was NOTHING 
X COULP 
VO ABOUT 
THAT. 


I 

REMOVE? 

TUP 

TUMORS, 
BUT THEY 
COULP 
RECUR 
AT ANY 
TIME... 


/ 





















































































Extra Eplsode/MEMENTO 















































































































































































BY THE 
TIME THE 
POCTOR 
LEARNEP 
OF THIS, 
IT WAS 
TOO LATE. 


A CON¬ 
TRACT 
WAS A 
CON¬ 
TRACT. 


WITHOUT 
MERC/, B, 
SINCE HE 
WAS NO 
LONGER 
REAP, 

RECOVERS? 
HIS ORGANS 
FROM A. 


TOOK. A 
PIFFERENT 
AP¬ 
PROACH. 


THERE 
WASN'T 
ENOUGH 
LEFT OF 
HER BOPY 
TO BRING 
HER BACK 
TO LIFE. 





















































































'This story is one I actually 
did earlier and then revised 
** Originally, Okita was in 
Veronica’s position and it 
was a more subdued story. 





I went back and forth at the storyboard 
stage, and in the end, I just went with my 
heart for this sea monster on land story. 

~ Incidentally, I recommend Varan the Unbe¬ 
lievable. It’s a great example of a kaiju 
simulation movie that doesn’t pander. ^ 


Next time, I’d love to have Adorea go to 
school as well. Basically, a woman I 
• ^ ~ know told me she had gotten a shock, 
and she was worried that things weren’t 
W the same as always. Apparently, this 
story got a lot of positive reviews in the 
magazine. i|/l 



_ I’ll just get this out of the way: this 
_ story has absolutely no connection 
with any existing organization. j 

MThe rundown house is the same asSf 
f one I drew before. Definitely a case 


At this time, a friend in prosthetics 
was working nearby, and I often used ^ 
\ to go and hang out there, watching 
I the ghost video collections that came 
with magazines. It was almost like a l '" w 
= page out of my adolescence. 


of reusing sets. 




Originally a one-off character, 
Adorea-san definitely seems to be 
becoming a regular, so this is her= 
origin story. Thank you so much - 
^^l^for staying with me right until the 
end. Let’s meet again in the next 
SS^rfbook.^ 


"M’m still curious as to what exactly 
it means to take in another person’s 
DNA. I guess it’s like a separate 
blueprint gets added in. Back in 
the old days, it was pretty rough,^ A * 
and they apparently used the 
blood of goats and cows. The fact 
that any people actually got better, 
is a mystery. 











































SO? H OW 
ARE THE 
MEASURE¬ 
MENT 
DEVICES 
WORKING 
OUT? 


THEY'RE 

JUST 

PINE. 


SO, 

YASUKO. 
WHEN ifd 
CAN 1 Wr 
MEET MY U r 
C-RAND- f • 
BABY'S 
FATHER? 


THEY 
JUST 
SHOWED 
UP 4NP 
TOOK ME 
46 4 
PL4Y- 
THINO... ( 


THEY 

PASSER ME 
4ROUNP LIKE 
4 BE4CH 
B4LL, 4NP 
NOW X 
HAVE NO 
IPE4 WHO 
THE F4THER 
IS..." 


MOTHER, 
THOSE 
WHALE 
OUYS 4RE 
PIOS. 
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READING DIRECTIONS 

This book reads from right to left , Japanese style. 
If this is your first time reading manga, you start 
reading from the top right panel on each page and 
take it from there. If you get lost, just follow the 
numbered diagram here. It may seem backwards at 


I 

I 





















Fraiiken Fran, the soft-hearted patchwork 


girl created by the notorious Dr. Madaraki, loves 
nothing more than helping others. But her idea of “help” 
might not be the same as yours. Even when her experiments 
go according to plan—which is never guaranteed!—they often 


have unanticipated consequences. Playing with life and death 
can be messy business, but whether in her lab or making 
J house calls, you can always expect the unexpected 




